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An Enquiry ;, what is Yirtue. —— Cuſtoms which in vatious Countries are 
eſteem'd as Virtues, are not ſo, unleſs Virtue is Univerſal. -—— Vice and Virtue 
not alter'd by difference of Climates. Whether Cuſtom or Reaſon ſhould 
prevail upon our Conduct or Govern our Paſſions To follow Nature 
2 moſt Eſſential to 4 —— The Ackons of Men, — by r 
and Cu 1 t of Faith- Only prizGdeso wver Reaſon, 
es nets oo > Jenemocs.amt EatheGefat, Toa 
© miſlead, enſlave, and rule them; Virtue not diſcoverd in Forms, or Cere- 
mony not in the external Shew of Sanity or Devetion—not ſeen in the Pre- 
tenſions to Fortitude or Valour is not found in the Name of Patriotiſm, not 
in Forms of JuſticeVirtue is not Diſtinguiſh'd in Pomp: Titles or Dignity 
nor in Trade or Commerce — nor in the appearance of Gravity, or 
Humility, which may be uſed, to conceal ſome Fraud Ideas of Particular 
Perſons — Virtue deſcrib'd, &c. | 


AN 


ENQUIRY 


AFTER, 


v 1 R 9 E, Ge. 


Fr E AL 7 i Happineſs, Contentment, ts. © 
my Friend; 

May. Heaven, indulgent to your Wiſhes ſend ; 

Let it be Bliſs, - or ſomething underſtood-- 

Or call it Virtue or peculiar Good: 

But what is Virtue s to what Place confin d 

Is it a tranquil Paſſion in the Mind? 


Is it in Honour, Chaſtity, or Fame? 
Is it exiſting ? or an empty Name ? 


Seek it in theſe; enquire in every Clime; 
Or in the Preſent ; or ſucceeding Time; 
Each Sect, each Age, each Country, diſagree-- 
For good is call'd to you- - a Vice in me. 
At leaſt, tis thus diſtinguiſh'd ; thus receiv'd ; 
By Craft impos'd ; implicitly believ'd - - 

Oh blind to Reaſon! can a different Place? 
Can Time, can Ape, or Colour of a Face ? 
Can Lybia's deſert Sand, or Lapland Ice! 
Make this a Virtue here, or there a Vice? 
Then why this Diſcord ? Why this endleſs Strife 
About the Happineſs of Human Life ? 

If Good, or Ill, or any fancy'd Name, 
Is here-- "Ts there, in every Place the fame ; 


To 


(17.4. ) 


To Reaſon - - *twill demonſtrative appear. 
On this I fix -- Eternal Truths are clear. 
Thus far, my Friend, the circumſcribing PLAN 
Shews T7; zuth, of Virtue, were deſign'd for Man» 
Perhaps you'll ask, how Truth; how Virtuès known? | 
Seek in your Boſom, ſeek them there alone: 
Tis only there; the Ideal-Good's conftin'd -- 
The great, the chiefeſt Bleſſing to Mankind. 
What is the Yirtue, idoliz'd in Schools, . 
By Bigots cheriſh'd, and improv'd for Fools, 
| Ty'd down to Cuſtom, and preſcrib'd by Rules. =] 
Cuſtom's a Sanction, Policy refines, 


Makes Laws for Vice,and ſcreens 8 3 

Poligamy ; why Virtue.in the Eat? | 

And why a Vice, if practis'd in the Weſt ? 
Why are the Prieſts, in certain Climes allow'd - 


To enter wedlock, with the erring Crow'd? 

And why eſteem'd peculiar Virtue Here? 

But croſs the Tyber and *tis ſinful there-- 

Tell me the Reaſon, whence this Difference ſprings, 

And why this Diſcord -- in the plaineſt Things. 
1 For ſtill this Maxim will be ever true, 
| Vice is a Vice, the ſame in ne as you. 

But things perhaps, we often Y7rtue call, 

Which in their Nature --have no Name at all. 
Has a grave Matron, long preſerv'd her Fame, 


Exempt from Cenſure, and as free from Blame ? 


Enquire 


Cal 
Enquire the Reaſon, how ſhe has withſtood: 


The Stains of Vice - and choſe ſuperior; Good? 
Perhaps you'll find, this ſeeming irtue vain „Ai | 
Fear of Diſcovery, or ſome future Pain; 
Make this Denial, a miſtaken Namo: -þ 
Has ſhe Addreſſes ſcornfully denydꝰꝰꝰ »;!! 
To ſhun perhaps an Evil to her Pride. 
Or is her Pride, a Prudence to diſpen eee 
With rigid Cuſtom, for prevailing Sence=s | - 
Is it an equal, or ſuperior: Pride??? 
To ſeek for Truth, or Cuſtom, for our Guide? 
In either View, whatever Pow'r prevail, 
Tis plain tlie weakeſt Paſſions ſtill muſt fail. 
Wherc is' this! Virtue then? indulgent Heavn, 
The Power to ſeek, to act, has freely gin. 
How can we think, the Power to Human kind? 
Was only meant, a Torment to the Mind. 
Toi try my Virtue, were the Paſſions ſent? 
To force my Nate, from | its native Bent: 
This i is a Paradox, - tis clear, tis plain: 
And. Virtue, ſcarce ſubſiſts; but in a Name. 
Now try the feeble Paſſions of Mankind. 
By Cuſtom erring, and to Reaſon blind. 
Perhaps our Nature, Temper, diſagree; |; 2 
Strong your Propenſions, 'which are weak in me; 
In-both,. the, Will may equally encline: 


But yours to aC&t- - more capable than mine. 
| B 


+ =» 
Is it in me, a Virtue to refrain? 
In you a Vice to act; or to abſtain? 
| If Nature prompt us - - ſuch is venial Love, 
We follow what the dictates and approve. . 
Can Nature lead us, in an erring Way! ? 

Can ſhe direct us, - only to betray- - = -. 
Forgive me - if indulgent to my Will, 
Unhappily I act, a Thing that's ill. 
Shou'd there be Actions which Mankind agree, 

To call a Vice in you, the ſame in me, 
If Nature and my Reaſon, both ſhould join, 
To approve my Conduct: *Tis no fault of mine 
Nature is perfect; that unerring Plan, 
That faireſt Copy - - was defign'd for Man: 
Should ſome grave Orthodox, impatient riſe, 
Setenely Stern; affecting to be wiſe F 
Shou'd he, I fay - - with Eloquence and Skill, 
Attempt to prove, that I ſhould curb my Will; 
That I ſhould ſtop the Impulſe of my Mind, 
Be to my Paſſions, and my Nature blind; 
Tell me that theſe to Man, were only given 
To try his Virtue, thus defign'd by Heav'n : 
What wou'd that prove, of Heav'ns Eternal Law ? 
Or what infer, or what Conclufion draw? 
My Proofs, to follow Nature are as plain, 
What other lurer can Mortals claim? 
u digt To 
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| To:this, Tradition, Forms of Faith muſt yield, 
Fables, and Bugbear-Prieſtcraſt quit the Field. 
Whatever Modes of Faith, were firſt-deſign'd': 
In different Countries, to enſſave Mankind. 
From falſe Tradition various Meanings flow, 
And what was once approv'd, is cenſur'd now; 
For every Age in ſome new Change combine, 
And each his own approves-=condemning mine 
This Age diſſikes the laſt; the next the ſame, 
Will ours condemn and think that mineꝰ's to blame, 
New Meanings, new Opinions every Day, 
The Old forgot; or quite explain'd away. 
IvTEREsT the God, of Each deſigning Knave: 
Ador'd 'and cheriſh'd, by each coward Slave, 
Cuſtom or Intereſt, oer the tendereſt Part. 
Prevailing guides them, and directs the Heart. 
But ſhould ſome 'So#/;endued with Virtuous Pride, 
Diſdain the Yoke, and chuſe a Nobler Guide: 
Shake off the Prejudice, inbib'd in Youth, 
And ſeek for Happineſs alone in Truth. 
Seek in himſelf, and with his Reaſon riſe, 
And dare be ſingle, to be good and wiſe. 
Un-envy'd, and adinir'd, his wondrous Mind; 
Should be the faireſt-pattern, to Mankind. 
See- in Lon Sls with Titles dignify'd, 


Y 


The gaudy trappings, of P. Pride. 


In 
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In Sloth and Ignorance, the pamper'd Knave, 01 
Looks on each other Mortal as his Slave. 
And as he paſſes through the gazing Throng, 
The haughty Tyrant, heedleſs ſtalks along; 
The Vulgar RABBLE, view him as a God, 
Confirm'd by Silence, and an awful Nod. 
Caught by external Pageantry, and She w, 
How credulouſly weak---their Faith how low. 
To outward Forms and Solemn Tricks confin'd 
To enſlave the Rabble, were by Prieſts defign'd. 
Oh Blind to Virtue -- to Truth's glorious Aid, 
To what wild Thoughts, the unletter'd are betray'd? 
Who ſeek in Forms for Virtue, ſeek in vain, ' 
The Mind ſedue'd;by Prieſtcraft, -wears a Chain, 
Reaſon, and Freedom bleſs the enquiring Youth, 
Can-lead to Happineſs as well as Truth. < 
Or why-ſuch--Vaſt Ideas in the Mind, 
If not to uſe them; was by Heav'n deſign'd. 
Then ſeek for Virtue, in yourſelf alone, 
No others Sence ſhould guide you but your own. 

All Modes, and Forms of Faith by Prieſts were made 
To enflaye Mankind, and to improve their Trade; 
While Men implicitly, their Law s receive, 
Their Modes embracing, and as Truths believe, 
Each mpnſtruous Tenet, with Diſguiſes veil'd, 
In every Clime, and every Age preyail'd. 
al LT And 
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And Happy ſuch, and moſt religious thought, 
Who moſt believ'd-in what the Prieſts had taught; 
Burgeſs and Burnet, had believing Tools, 

And Whitefield, led a greater Tribe of Fools. 

To Preach, to Pray, to look ſerenely-ſad : 

To Faſt, or Chant, or be by Method, mad: 

In every Age the giddy Vulgar run, 
And even a Drummond, Proſelytes has won 
In all this wild, Enthuſiaſtick Throng, 
Not one believes his Judgment in the Wrong. 
Each thinks Implicitly, his Worſhip beſt, 

And with his Leader - joins : - to damn the Reſt; 
So Henley, Trapp and W, hitefield, diſagree 
Not who is beſt, but Viſeſt of the Three, 
Who moſt can Faſt, or Rant, or Tune his Lay, 
Or ſhew to Heav'n the--Sure and Neareſt way. 
Miſled and Blind, the Fervour of their Heat, 
Tranſports their Reaſon, from its proper Seat. 
Humanity and Truth, are laid aſide, 

And Prieſtcraft Frenzy is their only Guide. 

Broach ſome new Syſtem, and to make it clear 

Add to their Income fifty Pounds a Year. 
Though contrary to Truth, to Reaſon, ſtill, 
The Clergy will defend it: as you will. 
Pluralities--and Sine-cures--maintain, 


And mutred Caps, are what their VIRTUES gain, 
C Thug 
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Thus is their Farrh, their Steady Virtue try d, 

In which fo many GLortous MART VRS Dy'd. 

So--Brave Sacheverell ſtill maintam'd his Cauſe, 

And boldly preach'd, in Spite of all their Laws: 

True Orthodox--For Non-reſiftance ſtood, 

And to be paſſive--ſtill was to be Good; 

Had his Kind Patron, added to his Store, 

| Inſtead of Fifty--only - Fifty more. 

Then Liberty, and Freedom, would go down, 

And *twould be VirTue, to reſiſt the Crown: 
Make Trupp a BisHoP-HYh7tefield (till may Preach, 

Harangue, or Pray, or Faſt, or Sing, or Teach; 


Or be--or ſeem to be, a Child of Heav'n, 
Or led by Satan, and to Vices giv'n.” 


By adding freely to his worldly — 
He'd be content to Preach and Write-no more, 
Where is this Virtue- this miſtaken Name? 

Not fixt to ſable Gowns ; nor martial Fame. 
Once a brave Heroe, for his Country roſe, 
Diffufing Death, and Slaughter to her Foes ; 

Around him every where Deſtruction ſpread, 
The hoſtile Plains, all cover'd with the Dead. 
Amidſt the Deſolation rais'd his Eye, 

Saw heaps of Slaughter, all around him lye; 
Unaw'd retreats, and glories in the Deed, 

And thanks Kind Ah RT has his Country freed ; 
The 


i i] 

The wondring World raiſe Trophies to his Fame, 
And ftrive to Immortalize the Viftor's Name : 4 
Oh Bleſt Humarity!l-is this the way!) 
To ſeek for Virtue-we in vain ſhall ſtray. 
Can it be Virtue, where ſo many Dy'd, 
A Sacrifice to one Man's daring Pride? 
What Law of Nature, makes Mankind a Slave? ? 
What Right to conquer, or deſtroy the Brave : 

What Havock, what ſad Woe in every Place ; 
Has wild Ambition made ?--to Man's Diſgrace. 
Twere better far, to blot the mournful Page, 
Than Know that MurDER teign d, in every Age. 


Give it what Name me, What Sanction you approve, 
Let it be Fortitude ; your Country” S3 Love ; ; 


Glory or Valbur, or a Thirſt for Fame, 

In other Words *tis--MURDER : : that's the Name. 
How has the Swediſh Hero's VirTur ſhone > 

To leave his Country, to deſert his Throne; A 

The Toil of War, the Dangers and the Care, 

Fatigues, and Hardſhips, patiently to bear: 

The Dignity of Princes, thrown aſide, 

And all perhaps to feed a lawleſs Pride. 

To Conquer, and to Govern more Mankind, 

Might be the only Motive in his Mind : 

To be a Kins, of one ſmall Tra& alone, 

To fee Another's MoRERESPLENDENT) mag 


; 
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Has always ;--and will ever be Pretence, 
To plead for haughty Jyrant's Inſolence. 
Thus Kouli-Kan, by pure Devotion fii'd, 
Seeks Mecca's Saint, as if he was inſpir d. 
In Virtues outward Form, his cruel . | 
| Conceal'd the Villany, he had defign'd; 
Hides his Intentions, in a fair Diſpuiſe, 
And makes his Faith, the Veil to blind their Eyes, 
his is their Virtue, this the boaſted F ame, 
And ſuch is Valour and the Hero's Claim. 
Take a . you ng Bravo, ſooth his Paſſions ſtill, 
Indulge his Weaknels, and indulge his Will. 


Lead him in Vice, and flatter but his Pride, 
Vou gain his Heart, and may his Wealth divide; 


But doubt his Honour: ſtreight his vengeful Sword | 
| Appears unſheath'd, to juſtify his Word. 
Does that diſcover V1RTUE : doe s it there ? E 
By Honour, or in any Name appear: ? 
Let us ſuppoſe -- our Search is fruitleſs here. 
Lo! the firm Patriot in his Country's Cauſe, 
Stands midſt the Senate to defend her Laws. 
A gen'rous Tranſport, riſes in his Breaſt, 
With, arduous Fervour---by the Words ex preſt; 
Each brave Defender, gainſt his Country's Wrong 
With Pleaſure hears his Muſick glide along 
Liſt' ning they gaze and with Attention glow, 
They feel the Rapture, as his Accents flow; 


— 
——— — 


He 


Et; 
c He breathes for War, and for Revenge on Spain 
« And boaſts we're wholly Maſters of the Main; 
&« Place-Men, and Penſions, ſhould be laid aſide, 
And proves they re made, to keep up one Man's 
« The haughtyMiNisTER's, deſigns to Aid;[ Pride; 
And to enflave us only ſuch were made 
c To theſe; Exiſe, and Standing-Armies; join d 
All for our Country's Ruin were deſign d. 
With Joy each Patriot, Liberty proclaims, | 
For born in Freedom, CourTIERs he diſdains, 
For ſuch, and only Such, will wear their Chains, 
Obſerve Condenio whiſpers in his Ear, 
A Place--and worth two: thouſand Pounds a Year! | 
He ſtartles at the big vibrating Sound, 
And ſwears there's Magick — Pound. 
'To-morrow comes, the PArRIorꝰs tuneful Song, 
No longer charms,nor awes the admiringThrong; 
That Tongue: from whence ſuch Eloquence would 
Says only as diQtated - - Yes - - or = No .[ flow; 
Juſt Heaven] are theſe, the Virtues of Mankind? 
Made to enſlave, or to enſnare the Mind, 
To Truth, to Juſtice and to Reaſon blind. 


—_ 


Where will our fruitle/5, vain Inguiry lead 5 
To what new Scenes ʒw hat out ward Forms decreed? 
Shall we top here ? or farther trace its Shade, 


Or ſeek for Tuurn alone, by VirTuE made! 
D Long 


„ | ) | 
Long will the pathleſs Wild, encreaſe the Pain, 
Who ſeek in outſide Show, will ſeek in Vain. 
As gilded Tinſell, which we oft behold 
At the firſt View, reſembles real Gold. 
The Worth enquire their Luftre, cloſe compare, 
You'll find no Beauty ; no reſemblance there. 
"Tis not the Matron's Face that Virtue wears, 
Her Dreſs alone, perhaps is all ſhe bears. 
In Forms of Juſtice let us VIRTUE trace, 
Where grave Grimaceſ gives Sanction to the Place. 
With ſolemn bene the Coir defends the Cauſe, 
F boursf to explain the Laws. 
The Knotty Points, with Subtlety, he clears, 
And every 31 TRUTH appears. 
The happy Plantiff thanks the wondrous Man, 
Who has ſo iſe, ſo Fuſtly form'd the Plan - 
So truhly told each Circumſtance, ſo clear: 
His Right's--ſecur'd--four thouſand Pounds a Year. 
He ſwears that Juſtice/ here alone is found; 
And ſlily Gives/ the Pleader twenty Pound: 
Now view the other Side--with equal Grace, 
The cool Defender, gravely tells his Caſe. E 
« My Lord; then ſmiles--.If I may gain belief 
« Then Hum's---(andcaſts his Eye upon his Brief.) 
ce Submiſſive to your Judgment---here tis plain, 
4 Theits is a Falſhood--and as Falſe their Chim. 
| kc 
« My 


And greatly 


( I) 
* My Client long enjoy dſ this great Eſtate, 
** The Right undoubted which is in Debate. 
« His Anceſtors ſucceſſive Ages hold, - 
Our Witneſs teſtify---as I am told. 
4 Then | our Poſleſſion---tis as clear as Light, 
We prove that Title---(if my Brief is right) 


Though, by Ejectment, often they have try'd,/ | 


To get Poſſeſſion-we as oft deny'd: 
6 *Tis Hard my Lord--where things ſo plain appear 


« To meet this Treatmentſwhen our Title's clear 


« Yet to your Lordſhip---Humbly we propoſe, 
Fo put it off this Term. my Client ſhews 

« His chiefeſt Witneſs abſent far from home, 
« And all our Proofs depend on Him alone: 
To this Demurrers5 Writs of Error's join d, 
And fifty 1 to Mankind. 


The jangling Tribe, with long Harangues dyſpute, 


And they , who. BawI the Loudeſt;,-moſt confute 
Not ſtudying which the Laus can beſt ex pound, 
But he who puzzles moſt is -moſt profound. 
Next TERM and next--perhaps no nearer try d, 
And ſcarce an Age--ſuch knotty Points decide. 


Oh Truth! oh Reaſon! filence theſe _— 


This Form of Virtue's, inſolent and vain. 
Search its Foundation, there perhaps _ prove 
This ſeeming Juſtice, Modyfy'd Self-love. 

This outward Form, a Policy of State, 


Bane to the Vulgar--Intereſt. to the Great. 


= 


CS 
Turn, turn from hence,your Mind's deceived Eye 
To ſeek for Virtue here, is vain Employ; 
In Trade and Commerce ſhe perhaps may dwell 
Or in the Limits, of ſome lonely Cell. 
Where inward Truth, the native good Proclaims, 
« Here ſpotleſs Innocence; here Y7rtue reigns. 
Forgive me Pollio j if my Mind ſhould ſtrayſ 
To yon' fair Structure; *tis a Beaten way. 
Sure Virtue may be found in Pomp and State 5 
In wealth, and Dignity, amongſt the Great. 
Believe not babbling Fame that glitt'ring Blaze 
Darts from a virtuous Breaſt, it's beaming Rays. 
With what Humility, he caſt his Eye, 
And lowly Bow'd---Convenio paſſing by f 
Though Pompous in his Garb—-his humble Mind, 
Leaves Titles and Magnificence behind. 
His Country's good does all his 'Thoughts employ, 
Their Happineſs his M]; their Bliſs þ Hrs Joy, 
When ſome we/kweigh'd Deligny Convenio draws, 
To ſerve his Country---ſee the vaſt Applauſe. 
Each thanks the Gods,and wondring Views the Man 
Who forms their Happineſs, and drew the Plan. 
This ſure is Virtue, or in Form *tis ſuch, 
No forc'd diſguiſe, can Veil the Truth ſo much . 
Miſtaken Pollo! Such, in every Stage, 
In each degree of Life, in every Age 3 
Such MoNsTERs rife; each Sycophant in Power, 


Has Tools hke cheſe attend him every Hour. 
110 Theſe 
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Theſe are the Dupes, the Drudges to his Will, 
To Fawn, to Flatter, to Commend him n 
As ſage Enquirers, who in Vature pry, 

Say Lice encreaſe on Lice and 3 
And even thoſe Leſſer Tribes, become a Prey 
To ſuch who feed a Smaller Race, than they. 

So Thosk, perhaps, have ſuch who are heir Toolss 
A lower Tribe of ſervile Knaves and Fools; _ "= 
THar tinſell, to diſtinguiſh, only ſhews _ [2M 
This Claſs a ſet of Slaves, as well as thoſe. | 

Proud Prieſtsand Heroes,Stateſmen, Tyrant Kings | 

Diſcover whence their ſeeming Virtue ſprings. 

Shew from what Motive, to what End they aim, 

And leave the Action, to the World to name: 

A Prieſt can act the Tyrant, Saint or Brave, 

A Tyrant fink into the Prieſt or Slave; 
"TD them who Reaſon, how can there appear, 
A ſhew of ſacred Truth or Virtue here: . 
Practice owns Virtue, more than Words imply, N | 
And he who ſwerves from Truth, muſt act a Lye 
Thus far, my Friend, deceiv'd we quit theChace 
To ſeek this Phantom, in another Place. 
The frugal Merchant, with his Wealth and Carey 
May grant Admittance, and Protection there. 
Perhaps in Arts, or Science, we may find, 
A Place for Virtue, and an honeſt Mind ; 
Let us but ask for, or purſue her Shade, 
22 the buſy Men, of Care and | mas. 
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Each has a different View, and each Man tells 
The loweſt Price he takes for what he ſells ; 
Nor to deceive: you will Abatement make 
Their Words are binding, and as fixt as Fate, 
This is plain Dealing; or at leaſt believe, 

That Form of Gravzty--cannot deceive. 
Obſequious to your wv ill they lowly bend, 
And ſeem obedient, for a private End; 

Each have a Mark peculiar for the Cheat, 

To indulge their inward Pride and veil Deceit 
Two Neighbours, with an equal Stockin Trade, 
With equal Friends and Fortune Venture made. 
Both happily ſucceed ; but ſhort the Date, 
One makes a Purchace of a vaſt Eſtate, "IT 
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The other ſinks. -a Bankruprey*s his Fate. 1 
Whence ſpringsthis Difference, has the lucky Man, 
Made Truth and Virtue, his unerring Plan? „ 
Miſtake not Pollio, outward Forms conceal K 
More fraud than Publick-Villains dare reveal; 
The inward, cloſe-deſigning-Knaves, betray 
And Rob, more ſafely in a ſecret Way 
Such forms for Truth, the vulgar Souls beleive, 
And he who beſt can AcT, can moſt deceive. 
Though general Vices, reign amongft Mankind, 
Some Goodneſs, ſtill in every Claſs we find; 
Where Reaſon, Truth, Humanity, impart 
A Soul ſincere, an Honeft VirTuous Heart. 
Indulgent to our Wants in Bounty, Heav'n, 
Peculiar Bleſſings with ARGYLE has giv'n. 


( ug ) 


That noble Conduct, in his Country's Cauſe, 
Muſt even force from Envy an Applauſe ; 
ToQuit with Hoxous: Martial. Power and Fame; 
Merits a Greater, a more GLORIOUs Name. 
In diſtant Ages; wondring Worlds will ſee, 

Bleſt Hero] Patriot! V1RTUE is in thee. 

So Rays Divine, from the Benignant Sun, 
Warms and Enlivens, all it Shines upon. 

Thus in the lower Stations : ſome excell 

In knowing Virtue, and in doing well: 

Whoſe Practice proves their Faith, whoſe Morals 


That T+ath and Inocence, is all they know. thew 


-A Pattern to an honeſt Heart, 

His good Example does his Faith Impart 
He proves I Faith's ſincere, by PragFice beſt, 
For that's more Eloquent, than all the Reſt. 


From Camps and Courts,the Tumult and the Bar, 


The glittering Shew of Pegeantry, and War; 

From Pride, the vain Indulgence of the. Great, 

Let me in Peace and Silence now Retreat. 

To where the Stream, the fertile Glebe the Mood, 

Is all the Wealth, by Nature underſtood. 

The proudeſt Monarch, whoſe aſpiring Soul, 

Rules half the Globe, defires to Rule the whole. 

How Weak! how Blind! to think 1 it worth his Care, 

(For evena thouſundth Part is not His Share.) 

Even what he has; perhaps is Gain'd unjuſt, 

To indulge, tofeed, his Tyrant Pride and Luft, 
Let them for me enjoy their fancy'd Store ; 


What Nature * Craven, I lock: nor wiſh for more, 
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Whatever more we wiſh ; we ſeek in Vain, 
The bare Deſire, does but increaſe the Pain; 
Like TAN TALus fixt in the gliding Stream, 


The pleafing Bleſſing flies us like a Dream. 
Stop we a Moment e'er our laſt Retreat, 
To ſeek for Virtue in the Britiſh Fleet. 
Oh VERNoN, this beſt Tribute of my Lay, 
Let me in Gratitude, to Yirtue pay: 
To you Confeſs'd, each Age, each diſtant Clime, 


Shall join in Praiſe, an offering to your Shrine. 
Proud Belgia s Son's, ſhall tremble at thy Fame, 
As Gallia trembl'd at great Marl borough's Name, 
On it's own Worth, true Yirtue ſtands ſecure, 


The Storms of Fortune Patient *twill endure, 
With folid ruth and native Glory, Dyight, 
She neither Darkneſs dreads, nor covets Light, 
True to itſelf, and fixt to inborn Laws 

Not Envy ſinks, not rais'd, by an Applauſe. 
But from her ſettled Orb, looks Calmly down, 
On Life or Death, a Priſon or a Crewn. 

This Life, oh Po//zo) from Misfortunes free, 
This Life of Yirtue: Heav'n indulge to thee ; 
Still let this Virtue, claim our juſt Regard 
In Age, in Death, be this our laſt Reward. 
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